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And then the thought within me gains full growth,
Saying, ; Be careful that thy glance now goes
Between her lips, red as an open rose,
Quite full of every dear and precious thing;
And listen to her gracious answering,
Born of the gentle mind that in her dwells,
Which from all things can glean the nobler half.
Look thou when she doth laugh
How much her laugh is sweeter than aught else.'        33
Thus evermore my spirit makes avow
Touching her mouth ;  till nowT
I would give anything that I possess,
Only to hear her mouth say frankly, ' Yes.'
I look at her white easy neck, so well
From shoulders and from bosom lifted out:
And at her round cleft chin, which beyond doubt
No fancy in the world could have design'd.
And then, with longing grown more voluble,
' Were it not pleasant now,' pursues my thought,    40
c To have that neck within thy two arms caught
And kiss it till the mark were left behind ? *
Then, urgently :  e The eyelids of thy mind
Open thou : if such loveliness be given
To sight here,—what of that which she doth hide ?
Only the wondrous ride
Of sun and planets through the visible heaven
Tells us that there beyond is Paradise,
Thus, if thou fix thine eyes,
Of a truth certainly thou must infer	50
That every earthly joy abides in her.'
I look at the large arms, so lithe and round.—
At the hands, which are white and rosy too,—
At the long fingers, clasped and woven through,
Bright with the ring which one of them doth wear.
Then my thought whispers :  ; Were thy body wound
Within those arms, as loving women's do,
In all thy veins were born a life made new
Which thou couldst find no language to declare.
Behold if any picture can compare	60

